Hones 


PLUS 
STINGRAY 
AGENT 21 
FIREBALL 


¥ 


Bia 


CApTAN SPARE 


DAWN... AN A.C. CONVOY 
CARRYING HIGH OCTANE (tL BE THANPUL 
FUEL STARTS IT6 SOURNEY \ s4aicd/ WE REACH THE 
Ser LOCKE DOCKS AMO OTEK THIS 
DB L07,dt. THe WHOLE 
cure anes Me OF 
THE SITTERS ! 


wr 3 3 
an 
= = 
a ———— 
SECURITY. == 


(MILNE 
UM FORCE! 


A ‘COODNESS, 
( S707 Ce Tak Ue Matra 
\ 7 GET THE ATOMIC MOTORS UP 


BUT OUT OF THE DESTRUCTION 
COMES LIFE ... CONTROLLED 
BY THE MYCTERONS... 


\) 


THE FUEL LL 


GO UP ANY 


convoy 
70 ACR — 
ETA, AT DOCKS 
NE HOUR 
PLUS IVES, 


BUT THE CONVOY 
HAS REACHED 
THE DOCKS... 


OUR PART 
OF THE TASK 
1B COMPLETED! 
THIS SHIP /8 RUN BY 
ROBOTS ANP COMPUTERS, 
SENT TP 


Wiex 


YES. THEY DONT 


PUT MEMS LMES AT 
STAKE WITH A CARED 


LUE THIS! 


BUT CAPTAIN S2ARLET 
REMEMBERS SOMETHING 


Hi tre 


DMM 


A NEW <.¢. JAVELIN 
GONTINUES ON ITS 


2.4. JAVELIN PUTS TO SEA... 
THEN THE MYSTERONS: 
CARRY THEIK PLOT ONE 
‘STEP FURTHER... 


JOURNEY... 


‘SWIFTLY, CAPTAINS SCARLET 
AND BLUE ARE DISPATCHED... 


SCARLET 
72 OMEGA. 
RERERENCE 
245/54. 


VEE, LIEUTENANT. THE TWO 
COMMUNICATION SATELLITES... 
TH THEM DESTROYED EARTHE 
COMMUNICATIONS WOULD BE 


THE SATELLITES 
ARE NORMAL... 


. = 
7 410 vou say 
THAT EVERYTHING 
8 WORKING OK? a 


THAT'S RASHT, CAPTAIN, 
YOUR FELLOWS ANDO AMINE 


GREEN PROGAMMES THE CLOUDBASE 
COMPUTER FOR INFORMATION ON THE 
DELTA COMMUNICATIONS RELAY 


ZLOUPBAZE SWINGS INTO AZTION... 


ELZE... 
Q\ 
— 


Vis, S12! BUT WHAT ABOUT. 


BE CHADS! 


MAUE CHECKED AND DOUBLE J 
DS CHECKED, ALL IM ORDER! 


Wit) THE ANGELS SET OL 


DELTA ! If THE MYSTERONS 
DESTROY THAT, THEY LL REALLY 


DAMAGE OUR SYSTEM. THERE LL iSLANO-- BARAMNG SUPPLIES... 


STATION... gt 
Wap HEMEL ES. TO SEARCH THE GREAT 
CAVELIN... WE CAN. 
TARE NO CHANCES! 
YOU SAY OMEGA if 
4B PUNETIONING 
MORMALLY, QD 
CAPTAIN? 0 
E é 
Capea P CALLING CLOUDBASE! 
i Loe Ure 
a REFERENCE 113] {ZED 
FUEL TANKER SAILING TOWARDS 1 MESTIONTING 


OECTA COMMUNICATIONS © 


CHECKED, OBLECT 
MOVING INTO KAY 


AND THE ATTACK BEGIN: 


BUT FLYING OVER THE COURSE TAKEN BY THE SHIR ~ COLONEL WHITE! CONFIRM SS ET: 
WRECKAGE OF 8.8. SAVELIM ! a — —F 


KEPLETS COMING IM STATE Y, 
‘ ANGEL 2 FINS SOME STARTLING EVIDENCE. — 


WRECKAGE SIGHTED! J THEN THE OTMER SE 
SECTOR 26, 600 MES ‘ 
ae Ih . b\ A MUSTERON RECONSTRUCTION! 
NORTH BARE , UOHT! dikl ANGELS, SEEK 
AND DESTROY! 


WE THINS AMET, aces 
DP CORE AEE OW STANDS 


se! —) <7 a oe 
sp j MINUTES LATER SCARLET 
PMELT Mire? 3 7 
cae i REACHES THE SHIP. 


A HUGE EXPLOSION TAKES PIAZE. OES 
70 SE DESTROVEDL, 


ABZARD THE 
JAVELIN, AN Ky 
EERIE ATMOSPHERE, AESPOWE 

‘SWIFTLY HE SETS ABOUT oe 2 a000 aaueLer Te 


CAUSED BY THE 
PUTTING THE EQUIPMENT 


TOTAL ABSENCE 
ml OF ANY HUMAN, OUT OF ORDER... 


PUTS CAPTAIN 
SCARLET ON 
THE ALERT... 


YS 28 coos = : = 
LIKE THE MERTE- 
SELIEVEME, 18, 
5 ITE THE ONES VAY 70. 
SAVE THE ISLAND L 


Quy surexriciat 
DUMAGE... THE SHIP 
(EMT SLOMWE POWA! 

SS THERE MEF BE A 
SN AASTER CONTOOL 


THE PLAN 16 PUT INTO OPERATION... = e THE MiSTERIOUS SUBMARINE 
= SLIDES NOISELESSLY INTO 
THE BLUE ATLANTIC WATER: 


‘SPECTRUM SUB. . = 
WW POURANDONE (ROM BASE ! EVERYTHING = = 
award. si (8 WOW REAOY!LROCEED / ! 7 208 ezspaiNe 
TO REFERENCE 172/3., i < WELL TH BOING IN! 


PREPARE TO ONE! 
eer” 
(\\ ~ 7 ZA 


THE JAVELIN | 


SPEEDS TOWARVS 
ITS TARGET... 


BUT THE SUBMARINE 
18 DIRECTLY IN ITS 
PATH. 3 
THUS SIT, 


SCMLLET KWOWS 

MAT HE'S CONE, 

WTEOUO BE FUE 
END, 700/ 


iS. CAPITAL WA 
Enea SATELLITE. 


a \ iN 
fag (@ SUDDENLY THE ZELAY OM. LC..1 THINK HELL A DAY LATER ON CLOUDBAZE... 
= STATION RETURNS SEALRIGHT! THEE 
il PRAMATIZALLY TO LIFE... SCHRCHING G2 W/E LSING THAT SUBMARINE 
[aes 


mr AS A DECOY FOR 
COMMUNICATIONS RELAY 
WAS A STROKE OF SHEER 
Pippo ape Bela Sere 
“VE EVER? BEEN IM! BUT / 
WHAT ABOUT SOMELEF OME _,; PROVED INDESTRUCTIBLE! 


MAN OUD HAVE SURVIVED 


[|e svanuene nas 
[] $2 LOWINENG THAT THE 
MEN OW THE SATELLITES. 
THOUGHT (7 WAE REALLY 
THE COMMUNICATIONS. 
STATION. THEY LAMMED, 
THE LIMES! Ai“ 


{oo| 
iat ward ssi 
gi jisation i 3 
3 mspection tour ° 
f 
2. wing survey © 
Bry Heer 
yo Se aptails Revel orn 
weaitcised- He Wey Re ing 
ia jor! 5. it 
from the His ijiscoveries 
nepyascinatins. 


pany OF EY2! 


CEPR | Were) dskell (to sum, ,thayéactefeit'Was missing frorm.ourn Edition 2 if the) streets another 
bp TV Gentury 21 and” “fast, automated.tivessa tewspaper,). sell-out. The sales figures have fol- 
comment omits Success, vcrNotliust another newspapet;but the lowed the same pattern ever since, 
woHilus@ Mut ond Word 2eySparer/which would present thee) and every memberof the TV 21 staff 
‘Scoop Bi uncied: facts and. thenpiiotegraphs to. thei; is confident fiat a year, five years, 
coop’. Since wetaunched . mansin-the-streetinigssthanaihour 10 years fromamowthe,sales will be 
the we lg a ibe after theiéws' Had been born. the same. 
as heen) our goal) Ani 


evety | time We've Stored, ccthid first edition of theindream rotted 


we've »pulled® ouffalh the from the ,pressés''at’ 06.13 hrs. on GOWN the citar there's 
stops to ensure that the nexti! '27”January, 2065. Over the months the slightest possi- 
scoop would be" bigger stillae« they had acquired a_vast-team of bility of mews being made, 
To get the news hot—before experienced ‘reporterscand\ photo! there's 4 TV 21 news-team. 
any of our competitive 9'aphers. \Dozems! of pewstearhs There's a whole army of 


were assigned to (Hage? the big 


newspapers can get their fews.makers in order, fo,.s500p “a 


reporters and cameramen 


finger in the scoop pie— Story with whightelaunich the news: on standbyy foo... ready 
we've worked at operating. paperin Reporter DougiAdahiy Se. to move| to the scene of a 
the most advanced” newsm, cured that scoop" Stingvay Losi" story in any one of a million 
gathering network ever. To-cmand TV,Century 4 went topréss with: unexpected Iseations. The 
day, we have it.gy asstory bound doamake'édifion 1 a organisation is so big now 
TV 2tEditor, “sél-out, The \world "inmediatety, that wel) flave woven a 

técoanised this néwSpaper.as avital net acrositthesworld which 


‘and powerful vdjGé,/hothcto-atid’ far. prevents the smallest shred 


N 3 July, 2064 a- freelance “the people. . .. Thgauthoritigs, thor ¢ ¥ 
journalist, an industrial million- Sacclaimed it as a. mediuny essential of vital (eieesligpinantrom 

aire and a leading World Govern- to the twentysfirst seentiry and us unno ties 

ment official met in London-to dis- granted it permission to. caverevents up like ours, success comes, 

cuss a project which was geared to and missions-banned to other news- naturally.99 

provide the world with something papers. TV 21 News Editor. 
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THE MUNSTERS 


WHAT A CREAT 800K. 
SET (COULD GE A SECRET 
AGENT LIKE UMES POND! 


HERMAN CHANGES HI GEAK...ANP.. 
So 


SY Acer Lesson. 1070. 


WOW YOU TRY 70 THEOW 
ME AND UL TEACH SOU 
(OW 70... 4 
Secs p 
TH 
\ \e 7 
i 


2-5 THE NEXT 
LESSON 16 
SHOOTING! 


Q / Tana, 1M anne | 
WANTED A LN. CAN 
OWE 7 10 EODE AS 

A PREGENT! 


NN ’) 


= a ( 40" AAT 
THE TARGETS! 
~ > 
sue 


THE PLACE IS. 
SOLLAPBING! 


Tnusn Husn now 
[SECRET SERVICE 


ll Aceaoa S| 


| 7ES7- SWIMIATING! 
MET DWE ANP 
SWIM ACKOES! 


SOMEHOW / PEEL 
ITS TUNE ( SESIGMED 
PROM THE SECRET 


THE YEAR 2047, AGENT TWENTY-ONE IS ON ASSIGNMENT 
ON NEPTUNE COMBATING THE THREAT OF S.O.F 


(2 OU TNUMBERED. 
MUST ESCAPE. 
THIS INFORMATIONS. 
VITALS 


: a } 
) ‘ { | 1 
pa we ae 
> 
a HES 
TRAPPED! 
CeOse 
FOR TH 
2) Rais 
4 So 


BUT AS TWENTY-ONE RUNS . * 
FOR EXTRA COVER. “ce 


AAAAGH! 


| DEATH TRAVELS FAST. 


e @ “ p IT IS HEADLINE NEWS. 
& A & \4 


eines Sees 2 


THE WORLD MOURNS THE DEATH OFA GREAT 
' SECRET AGENT. AND NINE MONTHS LATER. 


5 I'S BEEN i 
NEARLY A YEAR 
SINE TIENT Y— aN) 
WE WAS KLE, | 
BUT SOMEHOW TYE Ce ! 
A PREM ON/TION : 
THAT HESNOT. 


AT THAT MOMENT. 


ASTI HE'S STILL 
ALIWE BUT NEEDS 
ATTENTION? 


TWENTY-ONE TRAVELS TO KAHRA, 
ANP THE CENTURY 2! TOY FACTORY, 
HEADQUARTERS OF THE U.5S.6! 

" y ry | 


S 7OY 
Wiel Cur 
THROUGH Tide 
ALARM SYSTEMS. 
WITHOUT ANYONE 
KNOWING! 17'S My 
ONLY CHANCE... 
MIET ACT FAST! 


FORA MONTH TWENTY-ONE 1S NURSED] 
BACK TO HEALTH... BUT THEN. 


} 


TANKS FOR 
YOLRMHELe BUT 
AY MISSION /S 
700 IMPORTANT 


THE DEADLY TOY GOES 
SILENTLY INTO ACTI 
Vas 


y 


ow 
BUT Tee Sole De aN MECHANSMWEEIN GS 


ree ae OFFICE (S BROUGHT INTO PLAY IMMEDIATELY. AND. 
A 
MWS OWN PEALEY 
eereH ANOCKE 

! our ast 


AAAGHE 


Wwe wie 
FUND OUT WHAT 
HAPPENED WHEN 
HE WAS REPUTEDLY. 


ow y j 
Z RULED. THE TRUTH 
BE SICK BAY! YE g ConrireR Wee 
ML6T INE OUT, Ais Jo 
MORE! Valle 
, y/ 
HE Wite. BE 


Ed 
MD assicVEl 72 
My A5S45SVA7E Sv 


y 
BY MEANS OF ear ooelte, 


|, ) PARALYSIS 
COME TER WE 
CAN TRANSFER WE HAVE 
TWENTY -ONES > CAPTURED 
THOUGHTS ON TO PIVEN Y- ONES 
TEE SOREEN.. 17 
Wie FELL US WiiaT € / WEAVE 
WE NEED TO KNOW. A pment se EXTRACTED Jars 
i ALL THE 
HeacauaRTERs, Beier ‘ 
INEORIAA TION s 
ON THE UES, MT 
FROM t7/A7, WEY 
CAN MAKE Hind a> / 
WORK FOR US. me 
ge 
TWENTY-ONE WAS. 


CONTROLLED BY SOFRAM, 

LIKE A ROBOT ANP PROSRALUMED 

BOTH TH181 OEAOLY ORDERS. 

(HE COULD NOT RESIST... HE HAD 
TO OBEY. 


Wow We 
KNOW WHAT 
APLEN ED! 
HELE SOON 
RECOVER! 


COOP! Wikln HE ‘ss 


WELL ENOUSH, 1 WANT 

HIM TO REPORT TOME. 

THEN WE CAN PROVE IE ie 
YOUR CURE /S SUCCESSFUL! fii 


ESCALE KNOWING 
HE WAS UNDER 
THEIR CONTROLS 


THIS (5 ALAtosT 
Yo AN 1POESIBLE 
AUSSION, TWENTY-ONE, 
AND YOURE THE ONLY 
MAN FOR THE TOR. / WAT "OU WILE TAKEA 
YOU TO DESTROY THE FLL COMPLEMENT 
SOARAM, RADIO OE enor ane 


STATION ON EARTH... 


4. FOR SECURITY REASONS YOU Witt. 


82 DROPPED OVER CANADA 


TWENTY-ONE PUTS HIS. 
PLAN INTO OPERATION. 


WEVE ANCHORED 
ASOT A MILE ORE 
SHOREVEL EXPEOT 
YOU BACK IN) AN 
HOUR, 1 NOT. 


THE DEADLY TOY SOARS 
THROUGH THE JUNGLE 
RELAYING VIDEO PICTURES 
BACK TO TWENTY-ONE. 


Agzour 
QE FONDRED 
YARPS DUE 


¢ MUST CET 
BACK 70 THE SUB 
PUN FIVEMINUTES 
ELSE (74 DEAD! THEY Ye 
MUST HAVE GUARDS & 
SEARCHING FOR MIE 
ALREADY! 


THE GUARDS CLOGEIN. 


THE WATER, RETURNING TO TH. 
SUPER SUB... BUT! 


THE AAS SION 
WAS A FANTASTIC 
SUCCESS ANC YOU 

PROVED BEYOND 


N THANK YOU, 
SITENCETO 


COMPONENTS SEPARATED 


ELEVATION 
OUTRIGGER 


i 


oH 

cd ELEVATION OF MODEL 

= SHOWING POSITION 
OF AGENT'S FOOT 

= 

Be SIDE ELEVATION FRONT ELEVATION 

ec 

= a5 In 

Ps 

A 

a 

wn 

“ 


ELEVATION 


ELEVATION 


£5 DESIGNS UNLIMITED 


Just over a foot long. Fuse- 
lage top opens to provide two 
spring-loaded clamps which 
grip the foot of the agent. 
These are padded on the 
inside. Short distances can 
be covered on one foot only, 
but the agent normally wears 
two, like roller skates. They 
enable agents to cross rivers 
and boggy ground, and are 
especially useful for negotiat- 
ing minefields. Controlled by 
a plug-in cable hand-held. 


is buoyancy 
ribs on the 
if 


paddle: 
marshy. Thr 
wheel e—an enclosed 
motor in each hub, 
Atomic power supply. Range 
enormous, speed up to 30 
m.p.h. in ‘swamp, according 
fo nature of obstructions. 
reach 100 m.p.h. on hard level 
surface. Room inside for up 
to five people in addition to 
driver. Lines, inflatable rafts 
and other appropriate rescue 
gear carried. 


Gan be carried in saloon car 
boot, helicopters, etc. Used 
to increase mobility of per- 
sonnel, especially when a 
situation requires that two 
Captains split up to make for 
different objectives. This tiny 
vehicle is fuel cell_powered 
and virtually silent. Therefore 
could be useful for a silent 
approach to a danger zone, 
the main vehicle being left 
some dlistance away. It is very 
fast, that being the reason for 
the crouch position of the 
tider. Twin smail-calibre sub- 
machine guns are mounted 
either side of the nose, 


This special aptitude 
test has been devised to 
test agent's powers of 
memory, _ observation 
and identification. All 
questions are based on 
the contents of this 
annual and are all apper- 
taining to the features 
within. 

Answer the 20 questions 
below and then check 
your answers with those 
at the foot of the page! 


QUESTIONS 


1 How did the Spec- 
trum organisation trick 
the Mysterons and stop 
them from reaching their 
objective to destroy 
Earth's communica- 
tions? 
2 What is Brains’ 
latest invention _ that 
saves the city of Wash- 
ington from a nuclear 
explosion ? 
3 Why did Agent 21 
try to assassinate ‘S’? 
4 What was the name 
of the scientist that Mr. 
Magnet attempted to 
kidnap? What hap- 
pened to the scientist? 
5 What was so im- 
portant to International 
Rescue about the robot 
cargo ship Eden? What 
was the name of the 
pirate? 
6 What were the 
names of the Mysteron 
agents who tried to 
sabotage Project Leap- 
frog? 
7 Which planet was 
working in conjunction 
with Earth for the de- 
velopment of project 
Leapfrog ? 

How did Titan plan 
to blow up Marineville? 
9 How did Troy Tem- 
pest get into Marine- 
ville? 
10 What disguise did 
Maxie Smart employ to 
catch the K.A.0.S. 
agents when they 
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to kidnap the rajah? 
11 What was the name 
of the scientist trying to 
restore the Egyptian 
tomb? 

12 What was the My- 
steron agent when the 
enemy planned to flood 
the ancient lands of the 
Pharaohs? 

13 From which planet 
was Earth threatened by 
meteorites ? 

14 What was the name 
of the scientist who had 
the solution to the 
meteorite threat? 

15 What caused Fire- 
ball XL5 to land on the 
planet of Niobe? What 
were the names of the 
aerial invaders ? 

16 What did the Mun- 
sters do to try to stop 
themselves being cold? 
17 What caused, Des- 
tiny’s aircraft to crash 
when the Mysterons 
threatened the National 
Bank of Chicago ? What 
happened to her plane? 
418 What had Dr. Char- 
lus discovered. that 
was vital to the World? 
19 What two pieces of 
equipment are essential 
parts of the TV21 re- 
porters’ standard gear? 
20 Did the Mysterons 
succeed in destroying 
the Trans-Siberian Ex- 
press? What happened 
to Captain Ochre? 


PTITWUE TEST 


i DER || ( 
: 


For each all correct answer score § points 
making a total possible score of 100. 
How did you fare? 

70-100. Excellent. You have good 
Powers of observation and 
identification and memory, pro- 
viding you didn't look through 
the annual before answering 
the questions. 

40-70. Average mark. This proves you 
did not look up the answers. 
On this alone you warrant an 
excellent rating. Powers of 
observation and memory need 
more practice. 

Under 40. Pethaps you should have 
looked up the answers. Good 
rating for honesty and not 
looking up answers. But test 
your powers much more and 
you will find that you will soon 
be rating very highly. 


ANSWERS 
“stugep Buje, Aq 
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WASP TRACKING STATION 
THENTC--MWE, DEAD AHEAD! 
12 BETTER MITER COREE 
BEPRE THEE, CUE SPT 


ELLYAISH, BY THUNDER! 
DOZENS OF EM (AND Abk 
POURING OUT OF HAT. 


FLOATING VEBRIS 


A TITAN TERROR FigHE 
BS THOSE SELLYELEH MUST 


HAVE BEEN 4 1145S OF jon ae 
SALF-ACTVATING 
EXPLOSIVE! 
A) |,,/~ieige 
y 


Hie Hee HATE CHURNING IN Hig HEART, 
¥ FOLLOWS, 
SOMETHING BU... Abe NEAR TITANIA NAS THEY 
ATTACK ON Fhe WORE Le = 
AQUANALT SécueITY 
GANIBATION / 


BUT UNSEEN EVES 
ARE WATCHING... 


Ome 


bs 


‘SUH 4 PITY, CAPTAIN TEMPEST... 
THAT VOU HAD TO STUMBLE We 

MV CLAN FOP THE DESTRUCTION 
ssn LZ PF MARINEVULE! 


At TRACKING STATION 1S OME 
I) WMG, TITAN... BUT YOULL NEVER 
SN DESTOY AMRINEVILLE WITH THOSE ) 
PUEMOIEH LURE OF SELLS! 


WRONG VOU, 
ARE, TERRAINEAN! 


SCREEN AS MERE FLOTSAM. THE 
ELLY SH THENISELVES AUCE 
ONDETECTABLE... ANDOMCE 
THROUGH THE WATER 
PURIFYING GRILLES, Wikl 
EXPLODE ON THE SLIGHTEST | 
CONTACT WITH HEAT. 
WOW TAKE HIM 
AWAYS 


Ghee PARTTON. © 


STOP THAT LOG- 
JUSTINE SLIM CHANCE... a 
pea rare ae tae 


THE FISH AT TAEKE ME 
OWN REPLECTION, C 
MUGHT MAKE STS 


‘THE A@UANAUT MOVES FAST. 


Ig ONLY ONE 
THING HE CAN 
0e... 


‘ 


TEC CANT DESTIOOY 
THAT LOE, (Lh HAVE 7 


id 
FOR THE HUNTED FUGITIVE, IT IS A SAD, — f 
AGONISING DECISION... BUT THERE IS NO “< 
CHOICE 
ELLYEISH, TEMPEST P 
VOU MUST BE OUT OF 
YOUR MINDS 


BELIEVE TRAITOR 
(ANP & CONARD ? WY 
SWOUD 1 P BESIDER, THE 

SELUEITY SCAMMERS 


THOSE LUNE OF SELLY 
pT sini ® Mee ine C ae oe 
COMMANOER, AIARINEVILE ere Lae 
Wil BE BLOWN ERY HIGH CMESS 7 SOWETHINE, we 

VOU OSE ALL THE PURIEYING MA 
SHAFTS. YOUVE GOT 70 
Da SELIEVE MES 


[AGAIN ANP AGAIN TROY PLEADE..] 
BUT IN VAIN... 


TPIT NOGOOD. re 


Ve cAcer(ced sy XS 


CRAZY? WEN THAT 
GLUE WAKES Oy 

THEY Lh Ml YOU 
WA CELL, 7007 


I=” We 


iy | TOWARVS THEIR 
WAITING MASTERS. 


=—L_ 


/ PROVE (AY WHOCEMCE, | CUESS 
WTtk ALWAYS BE LIE TUS, LUST 
~— 


TRAVELLING ALONE... AS SOS 


a A EI 


CHICAGO EVACUATED! 


Mysterons put new 
threat into operation! 


HE Mysterons strike again. This 
time they plan to destroy the 
National Bank of Chicago—and for the 
first time in this gruelling war of ex 
tence, Spectrum can see no possible 
advantage to the Martian foes in the 
bank's destruction. But as Colonel 
White said: “It could be a trick!” 
Spectrum land-based agents have 
been alerted and the city is being 
evacuated in case of failure by the 
Spectrum team. As the security net 
tightens, White has ordered the Angels in 
to patrol the area and to make sure that 
no lives are in danger! (More news as it 
happens, page 54.) 


ROBOT SHIP SUNK—SABOTAGE? 


STOP PRESS - STOP PRESS: 
TOP PRESS - STOP PRESS - 
OP PRESS - STOP PRESS - S 
P PRESS - STOP PRESS - ST 
PRESS - STOP PRESS - STOP 


DECORATING MUNSTERS 


EWS is being flashed across the globe to 
‘our London offices at this moment regarding 
the Munsters. According to reliable sources, the 
Munster family have taken up interior decorating. 
The reports are backed up with on-the-spot 
pictures showing the Munsters in action— 


POL 


installing central heating to their Mockingbird 
Heights residence. This follows the very bad cold 
weather that the whole of America is experienc 
ing at the moment. 

(News and pictures, page 52.) 
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International Rescue 
Rush to the Scene! 


SCARLET AND BLUE 
TO EGYPT... 


|ATEST report from Spectrum 
reveals Captains Scarlet and 
Blue are at this moment on their 
way to Egypt. This surprising 
news follows rumours that the 
Mysterons are preparing a new 
objective to strike at the world. 
For security reasons, Spectrum 
was unable to comment on the 
purpose behind the two captains’ 
sudden exit from Cloudbase but 
have agreed to release more 
news as soon as it is received! 
(News and pictures, page 48.) 


ISASTER reared its ugly head far 

out in the Pacific Ocean early this 
afternoon: the unmanned computer- 
controlled cargo ship SS. Nelson was 
devastated and destroyed by an un- 
known explosion! Possible threats of 
sabotage have not been ruled out! 

The sinking of the Ne/son is shrouded 
in mystery, for she was carrying only 
a miscellaneous cargo of industrial 
machinery and equipment. If sabotage 
is the answer, then no one is likely to 
benefit at all by the disaster! And more 
intrigue comes into the open—Inter- 
national Rescue have rushed to the 
scene, presumably to put rescue opera- 
tions into practice. But it was a robot- 
controlled ship and there is no possible 
danger of loss of life! The next twenty- 
four hours will reveal a lot of answers 
to the mounting speculation! 
(On-the-spot report, page 42.) 


NAY NDS WERT waves 
struck savagely at the 
rocky coastline. Crest after 
crest of seething, white-capped 
fury unleashed its full weight 
shorewards. The sudden squall 
had whipped the once-blue seas 
into a dark, sinister foe of in- 
calculable strength. Above, not 
a single star broke through the 
abysmal darkness of the night 
sky. Even the quarter-moon 
seemed to have taken cover 
beneath thedark veil of stormy 
clouds. 

From the Coast Lookout 
Station, the watchman shiv- 
ered involuntarily and picked 
up his binoculars. He had 
known nights like this before. 
These sudden squalls caught 
fishermen unexpectedly often 
with disastrous consequences. 
He strained his eyes, trying to 
penetrate the inky shroud. 

Suddenly, almost subcon- 
sciously, he became aware of a 
flickering light. He spun his 
glasses round. But, no! There 
was nothing there. Had he 
imagined He kept the 
powerful binoculars trained on 


that spot unt his vision 
blurred. Yes! There it was 
again. A small, intermittent 
flashing. He could just make it 
out now: dot -dot... 
dash. : 
dot 

distress signal! Someone 
needed help—and quickly! 

He leapt for the emergency 
bell and slammed home the 
button. Within minutes the 
giant — Hydrofoil feboat 
roared down its ramp into the 
swirling water. 

Shortly afterwards, it re- 
turned—carrying two tired and 
buffeted fishermen. But now 
they were safe. Once again the 
Morse Code Distress Signal had 
proved its worth at saving life. 

For should any ship receive 
the SOS (Save Our Souls) 
radio signal, then it must speed 
immediately to the assistance 
of the endangered vessel. 

In the case of an aeroplane 
in trouble, the radio distress 
call is: “Mayday” which in 
fact comes from the French, 
“M’Aidez”, meaning “help 
me”. 


MORSE AND ITS 
INVENTOR 


The Morse Code was named 
after its inventor, Samuel Finley 
Breese Morse, an American 
artist and designer. Born 
Charlestown, Massachusetts, in 
1191, Morse produced a single- 
circuit telegraph using the newly 
discovered electro-magnet. 

The Morse Code is a series of 
dots and dashes which substi- 
tutes the letters of the alphabet. 
These are clicked out by radio 
operators and telegraphers on a 
little key. 

Samuel Morse died in 1872— 
leaving behind him an_inter- 
national code which is still used 
today. 

Even if you don’t happen to 
have your own transmitter set, 
which actually is quite easy to 
make, you can still send Morse 
Code messages. It can act as a 
useful warning system too! 

If your friend were going to be 
in danger, you could tap out a 
warning message in Morse Code 
on your wrist-watch or some 
other surface. 

Visible messages can also be 
sent merely by flashing a torch- 
light. Look at the list below to 
decide the combination of dots 
and dashes you need. 


SEMAPHORE 


Semaphore is also a method of 
code signalling using flags, 
lights or simply the arms. This 
method of communication was 
used long before the invention of 
the telegraph. Two people could 
transmit messages from two 
different high points. 

If you or any of your friends 
happen to be Scouts, you would 
probably know the signals cor- 
responding to the alphabet. If 
you don't—why not learn them ? 

You could even start a Sema- 
phore Club for sending secret 
messages which only your 
‘Semaphore Agents could under- 


stand, and, you never know, it 


might prove useful in your 
career. 
nailing between ships, 


navigating aircraft for take-off 
and landing, and signalling rail- 
road trains are just some of the 
instances in which Semaphore 
is used today. 


CODES AND CIPHERS 


The secret agent—whether real 
or like the fictional characters of 
James Bond and Napoleon Solo 
—has always been faced with 
‘one major problem. The means 
by which he can communicate 
top-secret information without 
informing his enemies! 

The method by which he does 
this is to use either a code or 
cipher. The same thing? No! 
There is a distinctive difference. 

A code is a form of secret 
writing where each WORD is sub- 
stituted by a code word, number 
or symbol. Each code word will 
have a particular meaning and so 
it is virtually impossible to break 
an ENCODED message without 
the use of the code book. 

Acipheris when each LETTER 
of word has a secret sign, figure 
or substitute letter. 

The drawback with codes is 
that the solutions cannot be car- 
ried around in the head, so that 
a code book is necessary. There- 
fore, there is always the chance 
that’ this will fall into enemy 
hands. This is why ships’ code 
books are bound in lead covers, 
so that, if need be, they can be 
sunk overboard. 

Ciphers, then, are generally 
favoured because the solutions 
can be memorized—thus reduc- 
ing the risk of exposure. 


LINK WITH THE 
PAST 


Though used in modern spying, 
codes and ciphers are not a new 
idea. Even the Bible contains a 


BOX-AND-DOT CIPHER 
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simple cipher in the Old Testa- 
ment book of Jeremiah. 

If you look up chapter 25, verse 
26, you will find the word 
SHESHACH. Jeremiah wrote 
this for BABEL by using a back- 
ward cipher of the Hebrew 
alphabet. 

The Spartan generals invented 
the SCYTALE method of cipher. 
Their messages would be in- 
scribed on a long, narrow strip 
of parchment wound round a 
cylinder. The strip was then 
removed and would appear 
merely as an unintelligible 
jumble of letters. This would be 
despatched to the intended 
reader who would wind it tightly 
round a cylinder of exactly the 
same size. Only then could the 
message be understood. 


CAESAR’S CIPHER 


A simple alphabet cipher was 
used by Julius Caesar, the 
famous Roman Emperor who 
lived between 100 and 44 B.C. 
His method was to move each 
letter of the alphabet forward 
three, so that A became D, E 
became B, and so on. The 
letters U and W were not then 
contained in the Latin alpha- 
bet. 

Even the Celts, who inhabited 
Britain before the Roman con- 
quest, had their own method of 
enciphering messages. 

Their cipher letters, which 
consisted of a number of various 
strokes, are called OGAMS and 
can still be seen on stone monu- 
ments in Britain today. 


CIPHERS TO TRY 
AT HOME 


There are several methods of 
enciphering messages which 
you can try for yourself. 

Geronimo Cardano, born in 
Italy in 1501, invented the Trellis 
Cipher. His method was to cut 
identical holes in two pieces of 
stiff card. One would be sent to 
whoever he wished to contact 
secretly and the other he kept. 
Then, placing his trellis (as he 
called it) over a blank piece of 
paper, he would write the secret 
message through the holes. This 
done, he would remove the over- 
lay and fill in the rest of the letter 
to make it seemingly harmless, 
but one which really contained 
secret information to the holder 
of the other trellis. 

Cardinal Richelieu developed 
a similar method. 

Another Italian born in 1538, 
named Giambattista della Porta, 
wrote a book about secret codes, 
one of which is called a box-and- 
dot-code. (This, according to the 
definition, was really a cipher.) 

Take a look at the diagram 
below and you will see how it 
works. When you have taken a 
good look, see if you can en- 
cipher messages of your own. 

Note that the final square does 
not contain a letter, so you can 
make this any word or sign you 
wish, as long as you are con- 
sistent. 


CODES AND CIPHERS 
GO TO WAR 


Although sometimes used for 
economy, as in the sending 
of telegrams, codes and ciphers 
have been used mainly during 
wartime, to convey vital informa- 
tion on the enemy’s position or 
activities, or to instruct our own 
men without tipping off the 
enemy. 

In fact, it was a decoded tele- 
gram which helped decide the 
outcome of the First World War. 
The message was Germany's 
attempt to induce Mexico to 
declare war on the U.S.A. in re- 
turn for considerable rewards. 
Thus, this brought America into 
the war against Germany, enforc- 
ing the allied strength. 


D-DAY INVASION 


D-Day, which ended World 
War Il, was code-worded OVER- 
LORD, and by deciphering the 
Japanese naval cipher, the 
Americans were able to intercept 
and remove Admiral Yamamoto, 
the Commander-in-Chief of the 
Imperial Japanese Fleet, and 
leader of the historic attack on 
Pearl Harbour. 


BASIC FACTS 


The ten most frequently used 
letters in the alphabet in their 
order of frequency ar 
ETAONRISHD 
Two letter combinations: 
TH HE AN RE ER IN 
Three letter combinations: 
THE ING AND ION ENT 

These will help you to code 
and decode. The experts use this 
method. Computers, as shown, 
are used to speed decoding. 


THE MORSE CODE 


A om 
B mee 
C mom 
D mee 
Ee 
Focom 
Gu mo 
Heoece 
Lee 
Jom mm 
K mom 
L emMee 


N me 
Ouxna 
Pomme 
Qmmcm 
Reme 
Seee 
To 

U oom 
VU cocm 
Wome 
XK mocom 
Y seme 
Zz mimeo 
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As sold in toyshops, is a nor- 
mal radio-controlled VTOL 
craft. For agents’ use, a winch 
is mounted insideand coupled 
to the motor. Baulked by a 
high wall, the agent sets the 
craft to fly to the top. From 
the winch a nylon thread 
leads out through the dummy 
jet orifice at rear, down to 
a shackle-bolt held by the 
agent, who cuts the motors 
and tugs to make sure the 
three-pronged rear of the craft 
is firmly engaged. The winch 
then hauls up the shackle- 
bolt and the attached climb- 
ing rope. 


Thelittle Herculesis designed 
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of a special non- 
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Spectrum in conjunction with 
Universal Engineering Ltd. 
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GYPT, 2069... and 
Even the ancient city 

of Tasla, northwards 
to the coast, the brown, 
winding expanse of water 
which men of earlier gene- 
rations had called the River 
Nile, no longer existed. 

In its place, stretching 
a hundred square miles, 
was the clear, sparkling 
expanse of the Agor 
Reservoir. A miracle of 
modern engineering, it was 
being extended and en- 
larged into a lake that 
would irrigate the entire 
North African desert lands. 

And yet, there were men 
who frowned on such techno- 
logical advances. Men of 
culture like Professor Austen 
Shepherd, head of the world 
archaeological institute. 

On the very fringe ofthe vast 
artificial lake, Shepherd had 
discovered a tomb. The last 
resting-place of King Taben- 
kaam the Fifth, whom many 
thought had ruled the lands 
of Egypt even before the 
Pharaohs. And now this too, 
was soon to be swallowed up 
by the encroaching waters. 
This was why Professor 
Shepherd and a team of Arab 
diggers were working against 
the clock in an effort to ex- 
cavate the tomb and fly the 
Mummy of King Tabenkaam to 
London before it was too late. 


Night was falling and 
Austen Shepherd was a 
weary man. Just the day 


before, he and his team had 
broken at last into the inner 
tomb. Soon, he hoped, his 
job would be over. Soon, the 
last pieces of gold and silver 
and precious jewels sur- 
rounding the main casket in 
which the Mummy rested, 
would be brought to the 
safety of his London museum. 

Shovel in hand, he made 
his way down the dimly lit 
passage where a squad 
of natives were digging. 
“Faster,” he shouted, “faster! 
We have only two full days 
left," 

The Arab foreman turned 
sulkily. “Already we are ex- 
hausted, Effendi. My men 


can work no harder than they 
are doing now." 


WAIEEEEE . .. WAIIEEEE! 
Quite suddenly ahigh-pitched 
shriek echoed along the pas- 
sage. The natives whirled. 
“T-That sound! It is the call 
of the Afrite,” yelled one. 
“The spirit of the dead King!" 

“Rubbish!” Shepherd's 
voice was harsh with con- 
tempt. He knew all about the 
superstitions of the local 
population, and had always 
despised them. The Atfrite 
—so-called spirit of the dead, 
the sound of whose voice was 
enough to seal a man's fate 
forever. 


“if the Afrite calls, we are 
doomed!" Once again, the 
native's voice held a shrill 
note of panic, “Run, my 
brothers, run!” 

“No, stop!” In vain, the 
Professor held out his arms 
to bar the way. Next moment 
the natives were scampering 
like whipped dogs down the 
passage leading outside. 

“Curse their hides!" Shep- 
herd picked up a torch and 
frowned angrily. “li 1 don't 
find an explanation for that 
noise, they'll pack up the job 
for good.” 

Grimly, he walked towards 
the inner tomb and stopped. 
Ahead, the main vault lay 
wrapped in a musty blanket 
of silence. Nothing stirred. 
Nothing moved. On a raised 
dais, the open casket of King 
Tabenkaam lay gleaming 
slightly in the light, reflecting 
the polished surfaces of prec- 


ious jewels and gold plate. 

Again Shepherd cursed. “It 
must have been a freak gust 
of wind howling through a 
crack in the wall," he thought 
miserably. “But how on earth 
am | going to convince the 
natives of that?” 

He turned . . . and it was 
just then that a black shadow 
seemed to detach itself from 
the darkness nearby. Shep- 
herd caught a glimpse of a 
leering face, a powerful, up- 
raised’ arm clutching a length 
of iron bar. Then the arm came 
down ... and consciousness 


exploded in a pain-filled circle 
of light. 

Twenty minutes later, when 
the Professor came to, the 
stranger had vanished. And 
nothing had been touched. 
The gold, the jewels, the 
heavily bound Mummy—all 
were exactly as he had left 
them. 

“Strange,” thought Shep- 
herd dazedly, “it must have 
been a thief. | probably 
disturbed him before he had 
time to steal anything.” 

Shrugging, he made his way 
to the entrance, At least now, 
he had a swelling, blood- 
streaked lump on his head to 
show the workers and prove 
that no Afrite had been cast- 
ing its spell over the ancient 
tomb of Tubenkaam. 


The Mysterons will flood 
the ancient land of the 
Pharaohs. 


Aboard Cloudbase, the 
gigantic platform hovering 
forty thousand feet above the 
Earth, and which formed the 
aerial headquarters of Spec- 
trum, Commander-in-Chief 
Colonel White listened grimly 
to the booming, metallic 
tones of the unseen enemy he 
and his organisation had 
sworn to defeat. 

Angrily, he jabbed at a 
button. “Captain Scarlet, re- 
port immediately to the con- 
trol room,” he rasped. 
“Priority A-1. 

Within minutes, the Spec- 


trum agent was saluting 
smartly in front of his chief. 
“The ancient land of the 
Pharaohs?" he asked grimly. 
“| don't understand.” 

White wheeled, and at the 
touch of a button, a vast 
video-screen map leapt into 
perspective on the wall in 
front of them. 

“There's only one way the 
Mysterons can carry out their 
threat,” he said, “And that’s 
to destroy the entire North 
African lands west of Suez 
by blowing up the new exten- 
sions to the Agor Reservoir. 
Half a continent would be 


wiped out.” 

‘Noon tomorrow .. . there 
isn't much time," said Scarlet 
grimly. 


“You can say that again.” 
White's voice was as cold as 
a mountain wind. “Get down 
there, Scarlet. Evacuate the 
area round the reservoir and 


trace that Mysteron agent, I'll 
contact Captain Blue in 
Morocco and have him join 
you in Spectrum Pursuit 
Vehicle 95." 


HREE hours _ later, 

Scarlet whirled his 
helicopter into a perfect 
landing near the soaring 
expanse of feroxide steel 
and concrete which formed 
the gigantic wall of the 
new dam. Beyond, the 
trapped waters glittered 
and sparkled for as far as 
the eye could see. 

Captain Blue was waiting 
for him. “We've got 
trouble, Scarlet,” he said 
coldly. 

“What's gone wrong? Isn't 
the evacuation complete?" 

“Yes—all except for an 
archaeological team 10 miles 
west of here. It's headed by a 
Professor Shepherd . . . and 
he flatly refuses to leave.” 

“Then take the S.P.V. and 
move him out by force if you 
have to!” Scarlet gestured 
angrily. “The last thing we 
want now is to play nurse- 
maid to a culture mob. I'll 
start screening this area for 
any sign of Mysteron activity.” 

Immediately, Blue slid the 
pursuit vehicle round in a 
cloud of dust and headed for 
the diggings. Professor Shep- 
herd and his team were just 
where he had left them only 
an hour before; squatting 
stubbornly at the entrance to 
the tomb. 

“If you think I'm going to 
change my mind, you're mis- 
taken," said Shepherd coldly. 
“Ill leave here only when the 
Mummy of King Tabenkaam 


is safely on its way to 
London.” 
“Sorry, friend, but my 


orders are to get you out now. 
By force if necessary!" Fists 
clenched, Captain Blue moved 
forward. 

And then, with a speed and 
strength that took Blue com- 
pletely by surprise, the Pro- 
fessor's arm swept round in a 
vicious arc. Too late, the 
Spectrum agent saw the large 
white rock clutched in Shep- 
herd's fingers. Too late, he 


tried to dodge the skull- 
numbing force of the blow 
which sent him reeling to 
the ground, 

“Quickly!” Shepherd 
swung to face the bewildered 
natives, “Take him into the 
tomb and leave him there 
until our work is completed.” 

Half an hour later, Blue 
stirred. His head a dull, 
aching void, he staggered to 
his feet. Dimly he made out 
the open casket of Tuben- 
kaam the Fifth, a cluster of 
natives gently raising the 
bound Mummy from its rest- 
ing place, “Hurry,” Professor 
Shepherd was shouting. “We 
must get the Mummy to 
London quickly!" 

And then it happened. 
There was a white, blinding 
flash of light and a high- 
pitched scream. Two natives 
hurtled backwards and sent 
the Spectrum agent reeling 
against a wall. Through a 
cloud of dust, Blue saw some- 
thing that made his blood run 
cold. With groping, claw-like 
fingers, he snapped his radio- 
link communicator into place 
and opened the channel. 
“Blue to Scarlet .. . Blue to 
Scarlet. I-I'm in the tomb. 
Hurry, man, hurry, be- 
fore—", Next moment the 


delicate instrument was 
smashed as a weird, gigantic 
hand tore it from Blue's 
grasp. 

Ten miles away, Captain 
Scarlet wasted not even a 
second. As the brief, des- 
perate call for help cut out, he 
raced to the helicopter and 
whirled away into the bright 
blue sky. 

“The tomb,” he thought 
frantically. “Of course! Shep- 
herd himself must be the 
Mysteron agent. It would all 
fit into place.” 

Within minutes he was 
landing at the entrance to the 
tomb. No sound came from 
the long, dim passage stretch- 
ing deep into the bowels of 
the hillside. Warily, laser gun 
at the ready, Scarlet walked 
inside. And then he stopped, 
a cold finger of fear racing 
steadily up his spine, Six dead 
men lay sprawled in that 
passage. Five natives and 
one white man. And that 
white man was Professor 
Austen Shepherd! 

“Captain Blue! Where are 
you?" Scarlet's voice rose to 
a shriek as he raced towards 
the inner chamber. 


"Get back, man, get back!" 
There was a loud crash and 
next second, Blue came stag- 
gering towards him, a long 
trickle of blood flowing down 
his forehead. “It's the Mum- 
my! They've Mysteronised the 
Mummy!" 

Behind the Spectrum agent 
a tall, bandage-wrapped ap- 
parition lumbered down the 
corridor, Musty! Dank! Evil! 
And now in the service of the 
Mysterons. So this was their 
master-stroke. Their touch of 
genius! 

“Only two hours to noon. 
That thing had me trapped in 
the tomb.” Blue's voice was a 
mere croak, “How can we 
stop it?” 

“By sealing it in the tomb 
again," yelled Scarlet. "Run— 
make for the helicopter. A 
charge of poramic explosive 
and we'll blow the whole 
entrance in on it!" 

Breathlessly the two men 
raced into the open air. With 
desperation lending him 
speed, Captain Scarlet 


grabbed the emergency ex- 


plosive kit and activated the 
fuses. 

“Hurry,” yelled 
“Hurry! Here it comes!" 

Fifty yards up the passage, 
the dim, white outline of the 
Mummy could just be seen 
lumbering towards the exit, 
Then Scarlet lobbed the 
charges . . . and the whole 
hillside seemed to vanish ina 
billowing flash of flame and 
earth, 


Blue. 


LOWLY, the smoke 
cleared. Gone forever 
was the entrance to the 
tomb. Once ag the 
mountain was sealed. 

“Done it,” breathed Blue 
slowly. “We've done it!" 

"No, listen!" Scarlet's 
face was a mask of di: 
belief as a deep rumbling 
shook the ground beneath 
their feet. “The mountain— 
it's moving!" 


And then, like an erupting 
volcano, the hillside burst 
open. There before them, 
now towering two hundred 
feet towards the sky, stood 
the Mummy, arms waving as 
if in fiendish delight. 
it's grown. Grown fo giant 
size!" 

“The Mysteronisation must 
have had some effect on the 
ancient embalming fluids," 
said Scarlet shrilly. “Oh, good 
grief, what can we do 
now?" 

Like a mobile skyscraper, 
the enormous Mummy 
stepped clear of the hill and 
lurched madly across the 
desert. 

“The dam! It's heading for 
the dam!" Once again there 
was only panic in Blue's 
scream. 

“Then there's only one last 


chance," yelled Scarlet. “The 
helicopter! Get airborne and 
we might be able to blast that 
brute with a broadside of 
rocket projectiles before it 
reaches the dam!" 

At maximum power the 
tiny craft soared into the air. 
Below and beyond, the gigan- 
tic relic from the past was 
moving steadily towards the 
shimmering waters of the 
dam, Like a tiny black dot, 
they saw the Spectrum Pur- 
suit Vehicle crushed to 
powder beneath the mam- 
moth, mummified foot. 

“Height three hundred, 
range half a mile, Fire, man, 
fire!" 

“No, too far away. We've 
got time for one blast, no 


more... so it's got to be 
good!" Scarlet’s hand trem- 
bled on the lever as he 
brought the sights to bear. 

With a splash that sent 
eddies like miniature tidal 
waves scurrying across the 
sand, the Mummy waded into 
the water and headed for the 
dam-head itself. Another two 
hundred yards and those 
bandaged hands would be 
smashing the steel and con- 
crete .. . releasing a flood of 
water that could bring only 
terrible destruction to the 
peoples of Egypt. 

“Now . .. fire!" Even before 
Scarlet's shout had died 
away, twin jets of flame shot 
from the helicopter's nose, 
The projectiles blasted into 
the Mummy just feet behind 
its left ear. There was a puff 
of flame, a strange, almost 
ghoulish roar. . . then the 
mighty body was falling. But 
directly on to the dam-head! 

“The wall! It's breached the 
wall!” Banking swiftly across 
the now prone giant, Scarlet 
saw only too well what had 
happened. With its massive 
weight crushing the wall, the 
steel and concrete gave way. 
Next moment, thousands of 
gallons of water were pouring 
through the breach. 

The Spectrum agents 
watched in dismay. There was 
nothing they could do now. 
Nothing at all! 

Then, like a miracle, the 
Mummy moved. Slowly but 
surely, the de-mysteronised 
body floated round in the 
roaring current. Lifeless and 
still once again, its massive 
bulk swung into the breach 
++. and blocked it! 

The torrent slackened . . . 
then stopped. The rest of the 


dam was holding! Scarlet 
mopped his brow. “Radio 
control,” he said hoarsely. 


“Get a team of men up here to 
reinforce that gap. | reckon 
we can still do it.”” 

And sure enough, just six 
hours later, the gap was 
sealed, and the mighty 
Mummy towed away. 

“Strange,” said Captain 
Blue slowly. “A long-lost link 
with history in its final death, 
saved the land of its children.” 
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AREFULLY, Brent 
Cleever balanced on 
his toes and peered 


through the slats of the 
small ventilator on the 
outside of the guardhouse. 
He could see the sergeant 
of the Bereznik Security 
Police hunched over his 
desk, utterly absorbed in 
the paperwork he was 
doing, his rounded back 
squarely towards him. And 
he could see, on a wall- 


peg not five feet away, the 
bunch of keys to the main 
gate. 

Brent smiled grimly and 
drew from his pocket a 
telescopic steel rod. Then 
he bent down and flicked 
over a control built into 
the buckle of his left shoe. 
It was an extraordinary 
control, designed to turn 
on and off an extraordinary 
force. For Brent Clever, 
who before his retirement 


had been the crack U.S.S. 
secret agent, Twenty One, 
had become magnetised 
in an incredible laboratory 
accident! 
Now his whole body 
surged with magnetic power 
. power that was auto- 
matically transferred through 
his hand to the steel rod that 
he extended and thrust 
gingerly through the venti- 
lator. Not a sound... not a 
slip... nothing must disturb 


the absorbed figure of the 
guard. 

The tip of the rod touched 
the bunch of keys. Instantly, 
they stuck fast to it, and the 
very magnetism that flowed 
through them kept them from 
chinking together. Painfully 
slowly, Brent manceuvred 
them from the peg and drew 
them towards him .. . his 
passport through the gate. 

The keys in his hand, 
Brent switched off his 
amazing magnetic power and 
moved towards the high mesh 
portals. A single arc-light 
burned down on him, but 
there was no one to see as 
he slid the key into the lock 
and turned it... . 

dust three days before, 
Brent had been called from 
his Gloucestershire farm to 
the office of the World 
President. For although Brent 
was officially retired, he was 
the President's personal 
undercover trouble-shooter, 
handling missions too del- 
icate or too dangerous for 
the more legitimate arms of 
the Secret Service. 

“It's Bereznik, Brent," the 
President had said. “Or 
rather, one of our top 
scientists who's defected to 
Bereznik. He did it of his own 
free will, so we can't do a 
thing about it . . . officially.” 

“You want him back, Sir?” 
Brent had looked narrowly 
at his chief. 

“Precisely. He's _ taken 
secrets with him that would 
allow Bereznik to catch up 
onsome of our latest projects. 
| don’t need to tell you that 
we'd be in danger of another 
world war if Bereznik could 
match our scientific progress. 
“The scientist in question 
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is Professor Voysney, and 
he is known to have joined 
the staff of their rocket 
development centre just out- 
side Jenaburg. Go there, 
Brent . . . and kidnap him. 
But remember . . . you're on 
your own. If you're caught, 
we can't risk an international 
incident by admitting you're 
one of our own-men. In fact, 
that's the very reason we 
can't send one of our own 
men." 

“Leave it to me, Sif," Brent 
had said confidently. And 


immediately, he'd made 
arrangements to smuggle 
himself over the Bereznik 


border, with nothing but his 


Magnetism to help him 
achieve the success of his 
mission. ... 


ND now he stood on 

the inside of the main 
perimeter gate to the 
Bereznik rocket develop- 
ment centre, closing it 
carefully behind him and 
re-locking it so that the 
alarm circuits would once 
more be re-activated. No 
sense in taking a chance 
when there might be a 
routine test-out. The keys 
he returned to their peg 
in much the same way as 
he'd stolen them, except 
that he used a partly open 
window facing towards 
the main building, to 
slip the magnetised rod 
through. 

Brent turned slowly round 
in the shadows of the guard- 
house, his eyes taking in the 
sweep of the compound in 
front of him... deserted for 
the moment, Directly ahead of 
him, the squat main building, 
below which a rabbit-warren 
of corridors and passages 


spread out to the under- 
ground laboratories and 
research units. And the main 
building was his next target! 


But at the door of the 
building, two —_ uniformed 
guards were —_ standing 


rigidly, their rifles by their 
side. And there were no 
windows set in the sheer 
concrete walls to allow him a 
back entry! Brent crouched 
silently, his brain racing to 
solve the problem, when 
suddenly from a distant 
corner of the compound, the 
tramp of boots heralded the 
appearance of a routine 
patrol. . . a big Alsatian 
loping ahead ona steel leash! 


Instantly, Brent had the 
answer. From a haversack 
slung over his shoulder . . . 
a haversack containing some 
of the deadly toys he had 
perfected in his days with the 
U.S.S., he took a small 
monoplane, no more than 
six inches in wingspan. 
Quickly feeding a small glass 
phial into the fuselage, he 
sent the plane winging over 
the approach line of the 
patrol, silently in the darkness. 
Controlled by a device built 
into his watch, the plane 
made a circuit like a miniature 
crop-sprayer . . . but the 
pungent liquid it ejected in its 
wake was an aniseed substi- 
tute that caught the guard 
dog's nose and led him, 
baying furiously, across the 
compound away from Brent 
. .. his patrol stumbling at 
his heels! 

“The dog's scented some- 
thing!" Brent heard the harsh 
tones of the guards, and 
smiled to himself as the two 
sentries by the main building 
door slung their rifles and 
raced forward to join their 


comrades. “Couldn't be 
better," he grinned to himself 
as he slid through the 
shadows towards the door- 
way. 

But the door was locked .. . 
and Brent could hardly risk 
the noise of blowing it open 
... nor the evidence such an 
entry would leave. He looked 
around him desperately. 
There was no time to try and 
pick the lock . . . for with the 
dog sniffing around the 
perimeter, over which the 
plane had flown, the two 
sentries were already starting 
on their way back! Hastily, 
Brent stretched down and 
switched over the buckle on 


his shoe. In that instant, he 
was magnetic . . . and like 
a fly, he scrambled up the 
outside of the building, his 
power holding him to the face 
of the concrete because of the 
steel reinforcement within the 
cement! 

“What's going on? I'm 
sure | heard someone moving 
about here?” One of the 
sentries stood gazing around 
at the foot of the wall, his 
gun levelled, Brent lay tensely 
on top of the roof, his fists 
clenched, ready for action. 
But the other sentry’s voice 
floated clearly up to him. 

“Relax. First the dog gets 
jittery about something . . . 
now you. The door's secure, 
isn't it? What are you worry- 
ing about?" 

Brent Clever let himself go 
limp. He drew in a tong, 
grateful gulp of air, and 
eased himself to his feet. 
Over to his left, the squat 
rectangle of a ventilator 
outlet. 

It would have been im- 
possible for any normal man 
to climb down that shaft, 


even when the external grille 
had been removed. But with 
his amazing magnetism, 
Brent was able to slip down 
the sheer, vertical shaft easily. 

At last he dropped from its 
opening into a long, open 
corridorthat stretched down- 
wards into the depths of the 


earth .. . into the unknown, 
There was only a dim 
rumbling, like the distant 


throb of machinery, to lead 
him on. 

But now he came to a 
single, studded door... an 
unmistakable cell door ... on 
his left, and from inside, an 
insistent knocking! 

Brent cocked his eye to the 


spy-hole in the door... and 
his breath caught in his 
throat! There, inside, was 


none other than Professor 
Voysney, the man who had 
defected to Bereznik from the 
World Government research 
team! 


T was the work of 

moments, in the quiet 
of the empty corridor, for 
Brent to spring the lock on 
the cell and open the door. 
Professor Voysney stag- 
gered out towards him, 
his face ashen. 


“Voysney! You went 
over to them! What's 
this?” 


“They didn't believe 
me!” Voysney licked his 
dry lips, and his eyes were 
wild and staring. “They 
wouldn't accept that 1 
wanted to join them! They 
... they put me through 
machines to pick the 
secrets from my brain, 
and then flung me in there 
to die!” 

‘A traitor's death," gritted 
Brent. “| wouldn't argue with 
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their judgement, Voysney ... 
but | was sent here to get 
you out.” 

“You're too late. It doesn't 
matter whether I'm kidnapped, 


or whether | rot! They've 
got all my secrets . . . all of 
them!" Voysney sagged 


limply against Brent, a broken 
man. “I thought our side was 
the worse... | really did. But 
now | know | was wrong! 
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Bereznik's run by fiends . . . 
do you hear me? Fiends! 
Don't give me your 
politics, Voysney,” grated 
Brent, “'I want to know exactly 
what information they got 
from you . .. in fine detail!” 

Voysney shuddered. “They 
have more than even the 


World President — would 
realize," he whispered. 
“Plans | was working on 


before . . . before | quit. 
Plans only / knew about. A 
prototype of a mega-ray 
device . . . capable of total 
destruction of everything in 
its path . . . and now they're 
building it. . . down in the 
depths of this centre! Cleever 
—they can destroy humanity 
with it!” 

Brent tensed, his face 
ashen-white . . . but at that 
same instant, there came the 
flat smack of a slug against 
the metal wall, followed 
instantly by the ringing echo 
of a rifle-shot! Brent whirled, 
to see three Bereznik guards 
standing splay-legged at the 
end of the passage, their 
guns levelled! 

Instantly, he acted .. . and 
again it was the fantastic 
magnetism of his body that 


saved his life. The shoe- 
buckle . . . and power flowed 
through his limbs! Then his 
hands, flat against the wall, 
transferred magnetism along 
it, plucking the metal guns 
from the astonished soldiers" 
hands! 

The moment Brent shifted 
from the wall, the guns fell 
to the ground, but already, 
he was launching himself 


along the corridor in a head- 
long dive, to smash fist and 
boot into the three soldiers 
before they could recover 
their scattered wits. Even 
before their stunned bodies 
had slumped to the floor, 
Brent was diving forward, 
vaguely aware of Professor 
Voysney, hurrying behind him. 

“Straight ahead, Cleever! 
Their construction shop . . . 
we've got to wreck it before 
we get out of here!” 

“We?” Brent flung the 
bitter word over his shoulder 
as he ran. “Changing your 
allegiance again, Voysney?" 

“| was wrong, Cleever . . . 
1 admit it now! You've got 
to let me put this thing 


right!" 
“You'll put nothing right, 
Voysney." Brent turned 


suddenly, and slammed his 
fist into the other man's 
jaw. “I wouldn't trust you 
inch after what you've done’ 
The professor keeled over 
slowly and sprawled inert on 
the floor, as Brent stood for 
a moment over him, rubbing 
his knuckles. “You've told 
me where the centre is, 


Voysney and that's 
enough. It's up to me to 
destroy it, You can stay 


here, and take whatever fate 
your Bereznik friends care to 
hand out!"* 

Callous? Brent could 
scarcely afford to be any- 
thing else. Now the nature of 
his mission had changed to 
one of destruction, and 
because of his job, it had to 
be done solo. He slid to a 
halt at the exit of the corridor, 
which came out onto a 
gantry overlooking a fantastic 
workshop-complex. He saw 
rows and rows of benches 
stretching on into the dark- 
ness, and dozens of men in 
white coats, watched by Ber- 
eznik soldiers, were working 
on a multitude of projects .. . 
each one designed to strike 
against the World Govern- 
ment. Somewhere ... on one 
of those benches, Voysney's 
researches were _ being 
exploited! 

Again, this was a job that 
only the contents of the 
deadly-toy case could handle. 
Nothing could be gained by 
trying to discover which 
particular part of the work- 


shop was working on the 
ray-device, 

Grimly, Brent opened the 
case and took out one of the 
simplest of his toys... a 
walking doll. He set it in 
motion to begin its trek along 
the length of the gantry, 
Which ran centrally across 
the vast room. 


“You've got ten seconds 
to get out of here before the 
whole place blows up!" Brent 
yelled at the top of his lungs, 
unwilling to kill unsuspecting 
men by surprise, even if they 
were enemies .. . and now he 
turned and ran back down the 
passage, knowing that the 
thermite bomb inside the 
walking doll was already tick- 
ing its way to destruction. 


RENT was only 

vaguely conscious of 
the fact that the fallen 
body of Professor Voysney 
had disappeared before the 
area behind him seemed to 
open up with a gigantic 
blast of flame! He felt the 
flattening impact of the 


explosion carrying 
forward at a stumbling 
run, past the open cell, 
past the ventilator shaft. 
to the outer guard-quarters, 
where startled soldiers 
were leaping from their 
bunks to reach for their 
rifles. Brent was through 
them in a flash, scattering 


them right and left as he 
wrenched at the outer door 
and raced into the open 
air of the main compound. 

But sirens were blaring . 
searchlights lancing the dark. 
And a huge column of fire 
from a gaping crater in the 
ground not one hundred 
yards away . . . testimony 
of the havoc his bomb had 
wreaked, 

The Bereznik research 
station was in utter chaos. 
Men were running this way 
and that . . . bewildered, 
hounded by _ conflicting 
orders. Brent knew that the 


best way out lay through the 
defences of the main gate... 
where opposition would most 
likely be lightest. In crisis, 
everyone flocks to the 
shadowy parts of a perimeter 
- «. ignores the obvious. 

But Brent did not know 
Bereznik! From the very 
ground in front of the main 
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gates, a platform suddenly 
rose in the air.,.and beneath 
it, amachine-cannon, manned 
by two gunners! The vicious 
barrel pointed straight at him! 

There was no hope of 
dodging . . . no hope even of 
triggering the —_ magnetic. 
buckle on his shoe . . . as if 
that would have—could have 
helped him. Brent could only 
slither to a halt and look into 
the eyes of death! 


But then the double report 
of a pistol behind him . 
and Brent saw the two gun- 
ners keel over and pitch to 
the ground! He spun on his 
heel, and there was Voysney, 
his face white, the gun 
dangling in his grasp. “Get 
out, Clever! Get out quickly! 
They'll get you if you 
don't!" 

Brent hesitated, but in the 
same moment, a burst of 
gunfire from somewhere to 
the left cut Voysney down 
where he stood, and Brent 
was suddenly leaping towards 
the gate, springing up from 
the platform of the silenced 
machine-cannon to vault clear 
of the wire and land asprawl 
on the outside. And then he 
was running . . . leaving the 
sirens and the pandemonium 
behind . . . running to the 
woods where agents were 
lurking to meet him, and take 
him back safely over the 
Bereznik border. ... 

“I'm sorry, sir, but | couldn't 
get Voysney out.” Brent 
Clever stood in the office of 
the World President, his face 
impassive. “All | can tell 
you is that he's dead, and his 
secrets died with him. Also, 
it'll take Bereznik a long time 
to rebuild their research 
establishment.” 

“What sort of man was 
Voysney, Cleever?” The 
President rubbed the side of 
his nose meditatively. 

“He was a fool, Sir,” said 
Brent, “But if any of this has 
to reach the international 
press, you might tell them 
that he defected while the 
balance of his mind was 
disturbed. He came round in 
the end, and oddly enough, ! 
owe my life to him." 

“That'd better be unofficial, 
Brent,” said the President 
severely. "You're working for 
me because | believe you to 
be invincible. | wouldn't like 
to think that the success of 
this mission—and it was a 
success—depended on your 


being rescued by another 
man." 
“No man is perfect," 


thought Brent as he turned 
away. But he kept the thought 
to himself. As far as the 
World President was con- 
cerned, he—Brent Cleever— 
had to be perfect... 
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A harmless toy in appearance, 
this is a silent method of 
planting anything from a 
bugging device to knock-out 
darts in the direction of the 
enemy. To operate it, an 
agent places a dart in the end 
and blows. This opensa valve 
which operates a switching 
circuit. At once a washer 
slams home, and a jet of com- 
pressed air launches the dart 
onits way. 


During a search fora Mysteron 
agent, a Spectrum scientist 
heard’ a wit say that what 
was needed was about a 
hundred bloodhounds. Realis- 
ing that a tracker dog is a 
highly efficient ‘mechanism’ 
the scientist gave it much 
thought and finally produced 
the prototype, left. This 
weird beast can follow a 
scent giving basea TV picture 
of its progress by means of a 
camera in its left eye. Its 
right eye holds an X-Ray 
camera which it can focus on 
a suspect 


At present in an experimental 
stage, this device is used for 
X-Ray sight through con: 
crete, steel doors, rubble, or 
any other solid matter block 
ing the way of a rescue 
attempt. It works on lines 
similar to an electron micro- 
scope. This model, christened 
by the team ‘Brains’ Bazooka’, 
is too cumbersome to meet 
with the inventor's whole- 
hearted approval, and he is 
seeking to reconcile the need 
for greater power which 
would normally call for in- 
creased size. 
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As is the practice with TV 21 for all 
agents to be attached to the Spectrum 
organisation as SHADES, Colonel 
White has devised a special priority 
Shade promotion test. 

Agents must participate in this test! 

Below are printed 20 questions to 
test efficiency of all Shades, and 
printed at the foot of the page is a 
special coded answer column. 

Answer the 20 questions and then 
check your answers with those given 
to see if you qualified for the special 
merit promotion status! 


QUESTIONS 


x. Who is the Prince of Wales? 
2, What is the capital of Peru? 

3. Name the five Angels. 

4. What is the name of Commander 
Sam Shore's daughter? What is her 
rank? 

5. Who is Lieutenant Ninety? 

6. Who is James Bond’s chief? 

7. Which is the smallest city in the 
world? Is it: (a) London, (b) Paris, 
(c) Rome? 

8 Which is England’s _ smallest 
county? Isit: (a) Buckinghamshire, 
(b) Hampshire, (c) Rutlandshire? 

9. What was the former name of 
Francis Drake’s ship ‘The Golden 
Hind”? Was it: (a) The Penguin, 
(b) The Pelican, (c) The Gleaming 
Doe? 

xo. Who is Paul Metcalfe? 

11, Who is the eldest of the Tracy 
brothers? 

12, Whatis the capital city of our world 
in 2068? 

13. By what name is Harry Webb better 
known? Is it: (a) John Lennon, 
(b) Cliff Richard, (c) Adam Faith? 

14. What is Big Ben? 

15. Name the three crew members of 
Zero X. 

x6. What do the initials M.E.Y. stand 


the name of his assistant’s father? 

18. Who invented television? 

19. How many colours are there in the 
Spectrum? Can you put them in 
order? 

20. Which is the largest planet in our 
galaxy? 


CHECK LIST 


If you scored between 135 and 160 you are 
an excellent Shade and should award your- 
self the special Shade bar as a promotion. 
If you scored between roo and 135 you 
are a good Shade but need more practice 
before reaching promotion stage, 

Under 100 you need to brush up on effi- 
ciency. 
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The answers are coded in the 
following order. 


Answer 1 refers to question 7 
Answer 2 refers to question 20 
Answer 3 refers to question 1 
Answer 4 refers to question 2 
Answer 5 refers to question 19 
Answer 6 refers to question 17 
Answer 7 refers to question 10 
Answer 8 refers to question 3 
Answer 9 refers to question 5 
Answer 10 refers to question 11 
Answer 11 refers to question 18 
Answer 12 refers to question 9 
Answer 13 refers to question 14 
Answer 14 refers to question 6 
Answer 15 refers to question 4 
Answer 16 refers to question 12 
Answer 17 refers to question 8 
Answer 18 refers to question 13 
Answer 19 refers to question 15 
Answer 20 refers to question 16 
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